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in the sea, when the Sea-god by dint of wind and wave has
wrecked their gallant ship. What happiness for the few swim-
mers that have fought their way through the white surf to the
shore, when, caked with brine but safe and sound, they tread on
solid earth! If that is bliss, what bliss it was for her to see her hus-
band once again! She kept her white arms round his neck and
never quite let go. Dawn with her roses would have caught
them at their tears, had not Athene of the flashing eyes bestirred
herself on their behalf. She held the long night lingering in the
West, and in the East at Ocean's Stream she kept Dawn waiting
by her golden throne, and would not let her yoke the nimble
steeds who bring us light, Lampus and Phaethon, the colts that
draw the chariot of Day.

But there was one thing which Odysseus had the wisdom
soon to tell his wife.(My dear/ he said, * we have not yet come
to the end of our trials. There lies before me still a great and
hazardous adventure, which I must see through to the very end
however far that end may be. That was what Teiresias' soul pre-
dicted for me when I went down to the House of Hades to find a
way home for my followers and myself. So come to bed now,
my dear wife, and let us comfort ourselves while we can with a
sweet sleep in each other's arms.'

Prudent Penelope answered: 'Your bed shall be ready the
moment you wish to use it, now that the gods have brought you
back to your own country and your lovely home. But since it
did occur to you to speak of this new ordeal, please tell me all
about it; for I shall certainly find out later, and it could be no
worse to hear at once.'

' Why drag it out ofme?' he asked reproachfully.' Well, you
shall hear the whole tale. I'll make no secret of it. Not that you'll
fmd it to your liking! I am not pleased myself. For he told me to
take a well-cut oar and wander on from city to city, till I came to
a people who know nothing of the sea, and never use salt with
their food, so that our crimson-painted ships and the long oars
that serve those ships as wings are quite beyond their ken. Of
this, he said that I should find conclusive proof, as you shall hear,